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hoped that a collection of the unmistakably bad would yield the
secret of its badness. Bad art is essentially art in bad taste 5 crude
and faulty art may be poor, it is not necessarily bad5 and even
conventional art may have its redeeming points.

Bad taste in art is not quite the same thing as bad taste in
society. There it is synonymous with tactlessness, lack of con-
sideration, hurting other people's feelings. The burlesque treat-
ment of a sacred subject is, socially, in bad taste. Voltaire's
dreary mock-heroic poem La Pucelle is rude and vulgar rather
than wicked. But, if we made this social "good taste" the su-
preme test of art, we should be erecting a protective fence of
taboos round our prejudices. There always will be well-bred
people to whom "a stream of fresh and free thought" will seem
in deplorable taste. There are moments when honesty compels
us to give offense. All rebels in the name of conscience were
"impolite."

The basic element in Kitsch is dishonesty, which may be al-
lied with a very rich culture and a very clever technique. By
dishonesty, I do not mean departing from literal truth: poets
are not scientists, romancers are not historians. All art is pre-
tense $ but Kitsch is pretentiousness. It implies a desire to im-
press beyond the candid worth of the things presented. It is an
attempt to steal pseudo-artistic effects through a non-artistic
appeal.

The most evident form of Kitsch is vulgar display. Richness,
f>er se> is a quality. It was no fault in the Parthenon to be built
of marble and not of unbaked clay 5 and Pheidias himself
worked in ivory and gold. Richness is the effort to secure the
most adequate material: the finest in texture, the most pleasing
to the eye and touch, the most durable. But, if richness be em-
phasized for its own sake, then we have the gorgeous, which is
Kitsch. It is Kitsch even if the richness thus displayed be per-
fectly genuine j it is Kitsch in the second power if it be false,
if we are offered tinsel for gold. Then we have the gaudy, the
tawdry, the very essence of bad taste.